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stake; each should speak for himself. One after another I called upon them to say what they thought we should do.
"Let's stick by the ship/' said Louis Loud.
"1 am with you for fighting it out/' from Murray Simon.
"And so am I," echoed Jack Irwin.
"And I, too/' shouted young Fred Aubert from the engine room overhead.
Thus the decision was reached. Vaniman yielded gracefully, and as usual continued indefatigable in his efforts to secure the safety of the ship.
Up to this time we had not only gone without sleep, except a few snatches now and then., but we had had no warm food. One or two of us had had a bit of breakfast before taking the airship out of the hangar (or balloon house) at Atlantic City Saturday morning. It was now Sunday evening, and we had subsisted up to this time on cold meats and ship biscuit and an occasional cup of coffee. Now, at my suggestion, Fred Aubert started up the gasoline stove down in the lifeboat, and not only boiled coffee but cooked the most delicious bacon and fried eggs the lips of weary and hungry men have ever tasted afloat or ashore or in the air.